CHAPTER IV.

THE PEOPLE,

BAIA'S nutshell became my working headquarters for the
winter. I was always so well received after my first
visit that I made a pecuniary arrangement, which al-
lowed me to reserve a corner for my canvases, box, etc. The
necessity of such an understanding with the people with whom
we are now dealing is well known, but every one is not ac-
quainted with their traits of distrust, especially in their deal-
ings with each other. Now, I thought that the conditions of
my partial habitation were well established, but at the end of
the week, while I was working on the terrace, Belkassem ap-
peared on the scene below-stairs and began mumbling and
grumbling about money matters. His object was to obtain
from Baia a percentage on the sums which I had stipulated
to pay her for every day's'work in her house, and he was way-
laying me to get another percentage for having shown me the
way. It was natural enough for him to expect a reward, and
I was happy to acknowledge his aid; but a new pretext every
day to see how my " portraits " of the house were progressing,
with the same object in view, became so tiresome that the
woman of the house requested the wily Arab to let me alone
and to keep away, which he wisely decided to do. He re-
mained friendly nevertheless. "

While working on the terrace one afternoon (my favorite